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A Riddle. 


CWeet Heart, Lonly beg a Boon, 
— Warich veing got, tt [hall as foor 
Returned be, wit Interejt . 

Deny me not this {mall Regucf? s 
Give al. vou (Aan, yOu ne er nt have 
Les tian you sad before you gave é 
‘Tis not Iamod.j}, nor Profane, 

Lf yi are now, you'l! [till remain 
A Virgins, as before the Blifs : 
Grant it, or tell me what it is. 


Anfwered. 


ig ‘you are civil, Sir, 1 hak 

Grant your Reguc/?, it being {mall : 
But don’t prefame more than the Biifs, 
“ind you may give or take a Kijs. 
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To a Plagiary of Hudithras. By Mr. ¥. 
W. of Oxort. 





Ull Animal! can’t thou not write, 


- Except firff Hudibras indite ¢ 


Sure he whofe Verfes cannot pafs, 
Without a borrowed Hudibras 

May in fome Senfe be faid ally d, 

Jo the Horfe wiich Hudibras did ride ; 
For asthe Spur which ke kad got, 

Did move that Beajt to aftive Trot ; 
Sounlefs fpurr'd by Hudibras, 

Our Poetafter hangs an A----fe. 
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A Squirrel come from the Country to 
Cloe. 


Who before could skip from Tree to Tree, 
& Fed on the Sweets of Nuts and Liberty, 
Now think my paft Delights, my greateft Care, 
Since Cloe, lovely Cloe, is not there. 
Nor all the Riches af the Spring can pleafe ; 
My moily Bed, thouch fot, affords no Eafe, 
Nor Philomela’s fweet engaging Lays: 
Egch) Bark is made Partaker of my Flame, 
Where 2 have Scratch’d, J could not Grave the 
Name ; 
They for your Alfence, weep a trickling Stream: 
Ti us in 5 Chains, fent by great Love s Command, 
J olaily Leap upon, and Kits your Hand, 
Here f regain my loft Variety, 
And here to be 2 Slave, is Liberty! 
Here /et us Play, Til never wifh to Rove, 


For Z can live en Bisket, Ti Jon Love ; 


i 
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And when hard Fate me from this Throne hall tear, 
df you can figh and fay, Alas! my Dear ; 

Then too mujt I lament, and let you know, 

Tis not to part with Life, J grieve, bw you. 
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A Health to the Tackers, or the Coventry 
Ballad. 


I. 
Hy! 4 Health to the Tackers, » Boys, 
But my A--- for the Tackers about ; 
May the brave Enghith Spirits come in, 
And the Knaves and Fanaticks turn out? 
Since the Magpies of late are confounding the State, 
And would pat our Eitablithment down; (2Ve/F, 
Let as make them a Fe, for they Sh--t in their 
“And be true to tke Church and the Crown, 
iT. 
Let us choafe fuch Parliament Men 
As have ftuck to their Principles tight; 
And won'd not their Countty betray, 
In the Story of Athby ang White , 
Who care not a T----d for a Whig or a Le-«d; 
That won't fee our Accounts ‘airly fated, 


For C-----l) ne'er fears the Addrets of rhofe Peers, 
Who the Nation of Millions have cheated. 
Li, 


The next thing Advifeable 1, 
Since Schifin fo y sad abounds, 
To oppofe e’cry Adan that’s fet up 
By Diflenters in Corporate Towns : 
For High Church and Low Church, have broug bt 
us to no Church, | 
And Conticience fo bubl'd the Nation, 
That who es not fill for Conformity’s Bull, 
Will be furely a Re----- on Occation. 
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Upon the new Farce, call'd, The Quacks, 
being forbid to be Acted on Thurfday 
the: 22d ot March. 


|? any Man ash the Reafon, 

What was the great Treafon 
The Houfe forbid was to Play ; 

Take this for an Anjfner, 

‘Twas nought of France, Sir 
But only ‘cdufe K----t had faid, Nay. 


Is feems that the Players 
Deliver’d their Prayers, 
To Ait this Play for Ben. Johnfon ; 
But that wowd not do, 
He jtill reply'd, Phoo, 
It reflects upon Faw--- Ty-+n/~-n. ‘ 
he 
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Cna difagreeable Beau. 
~W22--]], lke Snioak, frill ro the Faire? flies, 
& Lite Soak, perfuct, like Smoak, offends 
thetr Eyes. 





ee 
nel 
~~ ent 


= —_—_——— a —< 


On Maria’s Maf que. 


OW Led, how wore than blefs'd were f, 

i Could I the Afafque’s dear place fupply? 
That does my Hate and Pity move, 

/ sl /f ‘4 our d by th, = l love; 
That o'ten with a iriit Embrace, 
P veal: on fair Mania’s Face, 

Where underneath ist “el vet Srade, 

A thoufand {porting Loves are laid > 

On thofe diffusive Sweets, regales, 

WEED her ambrifial Breath exbales : 
More precious Fuice than Nettar, fips 
From the foft Coral of her Laps. ) 
But ab! poor Mafyne, thon can ft not tells, 
It hat Blejfim s underneath thee, dwell : 
Bleffings ! which Loft wifb'd to gain : 
Bleffings ! which 1 oft wifh d in vain. 

Mort of the Sex ufe thee to skreen ; 

Faces not worthy to be feen, 
Are much bebolding to thy Charms, 
For bringing Lovers to their Arms : 
But when the fancy'd Fair throws by 
The Cafe of ber Deformity, 
Her Age and Upionf, deter 
The prying Youths from dwelling ther d, 
Thus hungry Fifbes tempt thetr Fate, 
Whil? they fee notving but the Bait : 
Bat if the Hook it felf difplay, 
They [py the Cheat, and fond away, 
Tt is not from the curs'd Accefs 
Of Age or native Uslinefs, 
That kind Maia veils ber Face, 
And courts with Foy the Ma} que’s Embrace : 
For Ob! fhe’s in her youthtul May, 
Sweet as blown Rofes, and as gay; 
Fair as the Cypnan Dery, 
Yet far more good, more cl aft than fhe, 
Did foft Compaffion never invite 
The Nymph to bide her Face in Night, 
Ble{s'd with fo many Charms combin'a, 
She'd ‘ata! prove to all Mankind ; 

And like Medufa, turn to Stone, 
ZA: ev'ry Glance, the Lookers on ; 
Or fine with fuch Excefs of Light, 
As would deprive em of their Sight: 
So Cynthia condefcends to [broad 

Her Beauties in a Sable Clond ; 


I LLL 


Ske [bould vob dazed Man of Sight, 
And doom bim to eternal Night. 


Leff, Peng 100 exonifiely Bright, } 


-_ — - _———— 





ens -—- -—~ o 


a——- 


On Parting. 
Reat are the wretched Lovers Pains, 
When forc'd from Celia’s Arms away, 
Curfing th’ unlucky Star that Reigns, 
He fighs, loots back, and fain wonld fray, 


For tis tive Fate of Himan-kind, 

That what they foon {hall loofe, they prize ; 
But what they think their een, we find 

I bey re pul iy cloy'd with, and defpsfe 


So fiat tf } ould ever fee 

A fai One, that had won my Heart, 
Still parting 1 would ever be ; 
Buz 1 would never, never part. 





The Beau’s Ballad. Occafion’d by the 


Sight of a White = Side-Table, 


A Pox on the Fool, 
Who «onld be fo dull 
To contrive fuch a Table fer Glaffes, 
Which at the firft Sight 
The Guefis pujft affright, 
More by half than ~~, ‘aad Fejoyces. 


Tis fo like a Tomb, 
That whoever does come, 
Can’: look on’t without thus refleting ; 
Heaven knows how foon 
We mint lye under One ; : 
And {uch Thought mujt needs be perplexing. 
{i1. 
Then away with that Stone, 
Break it! throw it down! 
7 0 fome Charch or other, elfe fling’t in. 
‘Tis fitter by far 
To lave a Place there, 
Than ftand kere to {poil Mirth and good Drinking. 
lV. 
There Death ler it fhow 
10 thofe who wi! go, 
And Monuments there gaze and flare at ; 
We com. here to live, 
And faa Thonghts away drive, 
With good Store of imn iota | Clarret. 
V. 
Tho the Glaffes frand there, 
Thiy/ban't dv fo here ; 
Ts the only rind Leffen that teaches, 
Whilé it feems to fay, 
Lifes fhort, Drink away ; 
No Time oer your Liguor to Preach is. 


Then fill up the Glafs 
Al a he f pas, vs 
Tho’ the Marble of Death does re-mindus 5 
The Wine fhall ne'er die, 
Tio you muft, and 1, 
We'll not leave a Drop of’t becind us. 


—— _- _ 





Advertifements. 

*}* There is now publifhed, Mifcellanea Stcwt 
being 2 curious Colleétion of Poems on Di- 
vine and Moral Subje‘ts; written by Bifhop Ang, 
Fithop Xen, Sir Fohn Crofts, Mr. Charles Hop- 
kins, Mr. John Dryden, Mr. Prioy, and other 
Celebrated Authors. To which will be an- 
nex'd, a fhorr Scheme of an admirable Propofal 
for the Relief of our Poor, and Encouragement of 
Trade; humbly recommended to the Perufal of all 
Pious and Charitable Perfons. 

*£* At Mr. Playford’s Shop, may be feen a 
writen Catalogue of Choice Vocal and Inftrumen- 
tal Mutick 5 together with their Prices. 

*£* Ail Gentlemen , Ladies, and others, who 
Arve any Copies of Verfes, Heroical,. Humorous, 
Gallant, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, ddles, Re- 
ceipts, Songs, Prolognes, or Epil » €6c. in 
Prote or Verfe, proper to infert in this Paper, are 
dejived to fend them to Mr. Playford, at the Tem« 
ple Exchange, Fleet-flreet; or Mr. Brage, the 
Publither, in Avemary-Lane, and they?!) infinitely 
oblige the Undertakers, who will faithfully infere 
them. Whole Sets, or fingle Ones, my be had at the 
forementioned Places. 
| Likewife, if any Gentleman, &c. hag any Origi- 
nal Poews upon Divine and Moral Subjects; they are 
defired to fend them to H. Playford, at the Temple- 
ixchange, Fleetitreet; who defigns very {peedily to 
mike a Choice Collefion of them, asa fecond Part 
to she Mitcellanea Sacra, above-advertifed. 
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takers ; And Sold by B. Bragg, at the Plue Ball i:, Avemary-Lane. 
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